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radium, weighing twenty kilogrammes in its case, was given
shelter. On the following morning Marie deposited her trouble-
some treasure in the safety vault of a bank and, freed from this
anxiety, took the road to Paris again.
She had passed unnoticed on her journey down, but her
departure toward the capital excited lively comment. A crowd
collected around the phenomenon: "the woman who is going
back there." The "woman" took care not to reveal her
identity, but, more talkative than usual, she tried to calm the
alarming rumours and asserted gently that Paris would hold
out, that its inhabitants were incurring no danger.
The troop train into which she, the only civilian, had
mounted made its way with incredible slowness. It was stopped
in the open fields several times for hours at a stretch. Marie,
famished, accepted a big piece of bread that a soldier pulled out
of his knapsack for her. Since the day before, when she left the
laboratory, she had not had time to eat anything,
Paris, silent and threatened, seemed to her, in this exquisite
light of early September, to have a beauty and a value never
before attained. Must such a jewel be lost? But already news
was spreading in the streets with the violence of a tidal wave.
Mme Curie, covered with the dust of her journey, hurried to
enquire:, the German advance was broken, the Battle of the
Marne had begun.
Marie joined her friends Appell and Borel at the Superior
Normal School: she wanted to offer her services without delay
to the medical organisation they had founded, the National
Aid. Paul Appell, president of the charity, was filled with pity
for this poor exhausted woman. He made Marie lie down
on a sofa and urged her to take some rest during the coming
days. She was not listening to him. She wanted to act, to
do something. . f . "On that sofa, with her face so pale
and her eyes so big, she was all flame," Appell was to say of
her later.
Marie to Irine, September 6th, 1914:
. . . The theatre of war is changing at the moment: the